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A FANILY AFFAIR.

By HUGH CONWAY.

CHAPTER XXXIL
PURSUED,

For hours and bours M, Miller remained
blissfully ignorant of tho fact that the
wheels which were bearing her  to her desti-
pation bore also sorrow sid ruin in the per-
son of Manrics Hervey, The fellow-travel
ers Jdid not confront each other until the
pext worning, and when the through train
wits woell ont of Paris.  Sarah, indeod, bmd
been all but invisible sinee sho boarded the
Dover anid Calais boat.,  The crossing had
been a rough one, and feu-sickuess claims
precedence with the mind the most prooceu-
pied. Sarah had suffored much, and assoon
as she found herself in thy smooth-going
train had souzht forgetinlness of her woes
insleep.  Hervey, who hal no wish to pra-
q-i]:ilrucr matters by an untitnely revelation

uf his presence, had also effucsd  himself ‘ inter its prossure becomes apparent.

from general observation.

But some time alter the train bad loft the
Pﬂla.‘ Ilnll I.Y!}IIH wlation SUrnag uln-ll"] the
door of ber comfortable compartment and
in the narrow  gangway of the train camo
full upon Mauriee Herver,  He was kltluk-!
fng und swotching  the flying  landscaps
through the glass windows nt the sido of the
parrow poussage,  Huo turned) looked  at
Arahy, anl langhe!l in cruel merriment as
L saw hor gozo of horritied surprise.

Syou! she gaspul. *You bave fullowad
me,

moment when, from some apparently
dashed from his lips, Sbhe waited and
waited, and although the hours passed with-
out a sign, naver waveral in her balief that
even at the last moment deliveranos would
be brought about,

Oneo or twies she turned and looked at

her companion, and by the same strange

siunded hersolf that the something which she
imagined she saw in his face and which bes
tokened approaching death, grew moro and
more distinet.  Sho felt no pity fur the
man: nor would she bave dared to attempt

with n kind of awe, raised by the thovght
that in a Lrief space of time this wreiched
crenture woulld ba lying in the place ap-
pointed for him, iying there, and to lle
there, forever, and ever, and aver!

Hor madness, if it may bo called madnass,
deepened as the time passed by,  After all,
in spite of its claims W superioriry, the mind
is but the slave of the bady,  The yoke muy
be thrown aside for a while, but soouer or
Fa-
tigue and want of food were, with Saruh

gun. Yet to horself it seemed thut she had
paver seon things clearer, never reasonsd
more cogently than at this moment when
her brain was taxed beyond endurnnce.

How would God act? Woulld Hestrike this
man dead as hie sat there! Would something
trightful happsni  Would the train be over-
turned! As thisquestion exercised hor, svery
jolt as the wheels passad the polnts sent a

i thridl through her and mads ber fancy the

moment was at hand,

“Bvery step sinon you left iny bumble
shoda myv d g Birah”

She turpel away and re<ontersd the com- |
partment she had left.  Hoervey (oilowed
hor, wnd with a lsagh threw linsell down |
on Lhe soat nearest to the door. The train |
was not full, and the compartments were |
gall ones, 8o Ib bappened that the two
A T.l-- wire nlons,

It was tvpleal of the man’s crual nature |
thiet Lo looked torward with [eolings of keen
enjovineut to the torare wlieh e meant to
ottt apon e womnn during thiose hourg

of travel, by forclag dpeon her Lths presonce
volireh e K s nnweleoino

WO, wivw, al” he sabd jeeringlv; i/ |
followe ! van, aald 1 oslindl pever lsavis your |

b ot s e e bo oy belovesd wile, |
no goodd thinking you con give Has Lhis |
I Fossave tponide 1T imay ell you I know
i e to Munich, Want & clever |
womng vow are, Saiahe 1 owme so much
wl o vou™

vz her hands convilsively, Illunl

yod wer faes ol monoed. She had
s thonehy, Tor thee st Lant this |
roorne livrs Hipr mistres
ot b et po sufTer, woed throngh her,
Wik the one who would willingly ancri- |
bk sonl tosava her feom pain! |
o'y be oalky, Sarah,’ Horvey
STl gaine's up now; you may s well give
Viers, ke yoursaf nsefu and il my
pipe  Lean't uso this vt oyl vight arm

of ming

b l, s

sl

no notica of s roguesty bul
prisnnly sha raised ler h vl and Tooked nt
LI}

e oy
SO n

rowl."  she sail n low tones

e b smy, be warnme ! in thne. Loave

this tealig ot the next station.  Ily while
yiou coan'
He fanaivnd searniullyv. ‘Now, 1%it like-
O Ly it

Hhe el o further appiesd Sho sank
Fack into stony silonce, and trom  that thine
po ek, no I'llll“."-[l'l'l' po taunt of the

an' s eanld denw s word From hore thin Hys,
Houre nt ar Lonre went by and Sareh Miiler

atin i coppar dnobionless and stlent a3 »
tit e
But  ler thomehts!  Her thousghts wore

by enongh. Thev thronge ] and invadsd
ber bendn, They  changed and shiftsd from
fueabierenes o systemntic nrrangeinent and
bk menin toineohersnes,  Thro ygh all the
S ble the ane fearful trath shone out dis-
tinetly, She was taking this muu to ber
nitstress,

No Tood b passed ber lips «inca she loft
London Al desire to eat had loft her when
shie first ennght sight of Hervey s hatefm
form. Her hamds were hob;  her veins
coonnd full of fovel, and now and again a
st seopnesd 1o close round  her, trom which
she amarge 1 only to ses once maore the cruel
fen of ber tormentor, 8o the honrs went
Liy

Hervey had fool sent into the earriage,
His mlso consolisl himsolf at short intervals
with brandy and water.  He bought cigars,
skl them, and grumbled at their bad-
ness. Spwretimes  be rose, walied out into
the gangway and strotehed his legs, but he
kipt o keen wateh on the woman, Not n
second time would he fail feom lack of vig-
Hounee,  For amussment he now and  again
tanntedl his companion, anl his  jeers, ap
parently unnoticed, drove her to the vorge
of desperation.  Her hands grew hottar, her
pules beat with fnpcer papldity.

Phe sun sank ;s the twilight died away; the
lwnps were it Every hour, avery moment
Lrought grief neaser and noarer to Beatrice
Laong betore enoth e sun rose the train would
booat Munieh, The thought maddensd the
whiteefnead woman.

Hhortly  after the train left Btuttgart
the steward looksd in and in broken Eng-
Ll supggested that the beds should e pre-
paresl.  Mr<. Miller shook her head, and
signified that she had no wish to retire to
rest,  Hervey ordered mors brandy and
also declined the proffered couch, The
stoward wishad that he could have the re-
tusal of ons of those unmads couches and
1he time to occupy it, shrugged his should-
vry, and withdrew. The travelers were once
more wlone. In less than five hours the
yurney would be at an end.

Suddenly a wave of inspiration flooded
the poor woman's harassed brain, An in.
spiration which made all things clear asday.
A strange brilliancy shons in her eyes. In
n Hush she saw, or believed she saw, to what
end these things were leading. God's hand
wiy at work.

Hed she not dreamed a dream in which
Muurice Hervey figured! Had she not per-
vinded hersolf when she first saw him that
she bad ween written in his face that his
inys were aumbered! Was she not sure—
sura as she was of her own aternal con-
demnation—that God meant Beatrice to
taste happiness as well in this world asin
tho next! The hour of deliverance waa at
hand. The inspiration which had told her
that her errand would ba crownel with suc-
rons was not that of a lying spirit. God
was at work, [ervey bad been led to take
this journey: to break the promiss he had
ade; and thereby accept the fate fore-
shadowed by the fearful words to whioh his
finger bad fortuitiously pointed. This jour-
pey, begun in eraft and in deflance of God's
warsing couveyed through herself, would
vever be ended, She, Ly the light of her
wild faith, read the Divine purposs plainly
as If it was written in letters of fire.

If the line of demarcation between fanati-
¢igm and madoess iu the poor woman's
brain was pot by now eutirely obliterated,
it bad grown faint, blurred and indistinct.
bovering on the verge of insanity,
. method which sometimes lies in
yoadmess was st work and supplying dhe loms

that the

No  Thiv eould pot be the appoisted
meathod
to belisve the Oue to whom she prayoed, Ler

sonse of jistice forbade her (o suppose that

many other lives must Le snerificed for tha |

sako of destroying Mauries Hervey.  She

must walt ]-uri--nrl'.‘ and in f.'llTll, not antici. |

pute God's purpose,  But the time was
growing very short!

Suddenly she turped and knelt on the
floor of the carringe.  She offersd ap a
prayer that things might It minile clear to
Lar: that hor ngony of suspense might e |
brongh o an end, “'Jl'\'l'y watchod Ler |
and Lagehed adond

SGuite pizght, Sarah,” he sald,

negloct your religious obssrvances |1
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“Novor
atn |
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SQuite rvight, Sarah,” e sand
,a.-;.a,f.n'f Hony J'l‘-"i”.lnls llfitd'l'l'”rll'a‘n."

afrnid you en't pray yourself out of this
situtition; byt thera's no harm in teying."

The sonnd of his voies gave another and &
fresh turn w her thoughts, AU that mo-
ment bor prayer was answersd and every-
thing grew clear.  Tho clouwds which tron-
bled hor rolled away, or it may by, closed
round her to break no more,

Bho shivorsd, and still koeeling, turnad
hor faee to the -ipl-ll.kur Hor look for a mo-
ment startled  him in spite of the contempt
be folt tor lier religions vagaries.  And wall
it might startle him,

Now she knew all,

She kuew wlhy she

had livel.  She know to what she was pre-
destined.  Cycles ngo this moment bad been
decreed, It was she whom God had ap-

pointod to remove this man from the path |
which led one of elect to bappiness, The
bollef that ages and ages before she waa
born, her place; not only in this world, but
also in the next, had been irrevocably fixed,
the terrible conviction that she was one of
the many doomed by God's will to eternal
torture, a [ato which not the prayers of n
lifstime, or the conduct of a saint, could
avert or inthe slightest degres mitigate;
this fearful boliaf closed round her like the
walls of a prison from which there is no
escape, from which death iteelf thers is no
reloass. How in such astata of mind could
sho turn with feelings of love nnd adoration
to the Supreme Boing Who had doomed ber
to such unutterably woa! No, she could fear
Him, trombla bafore Him, abase herselfl at
His feot, pray her wild hopeless prayers, but
such love as she bad 1o give was fain to be-
stow itsell upon an earthly object, and for
the waut of a better that object was
Beatrice.

Even as Jael, avan as Judith, had their mis
sion so hal she, Sarah Miller, a mission
equally torrible, that of slaving a man whom
God bad doomed, With her brain Sooded, per-
mented by this ono fearful thought, the
woman rose from her knees and resumed
her seat.

Everything, she fanciad, with ber mind
bewildered in reality, yot to hersell seem-
ingly clear, pointed to the carrying out of
this decrese of destiny. The solitude, the
night journey, even the man's half-belpless
condition were but details of a settled
scheme. The opportunity was here, only
the way and the means were wanling.
These in good time would ba vouchsafed to
her. Bhe would be shown how she, a weak
woman, was to take the life of astrong

man,

Little did Maurice Hervay, as from the
sffects of fatigue, cigars and brandy he sat
balf dosing in the corner of the compart-
ment, dream what thougbts were passing
through the mind of ths woman near him.
Tohim sho was nothing more than an ad-
dle-headed sort of creaturs, who once upon
a time had done a great deal towards bring-
ing him to ruin; an act for which he rightly
bellaved he was now paying her in full,

How was she to do it] Time was passing,
and yet the path was not yet rolnt«l out.
Ses, the man's eves were closad! Had the
moment come! If she had a knife she might
eveu now drive it into his heart! Butshe
bad no knife; had nothing which woull
serve her nend, or rather God's nesd. Bud-
denly sbe remambered, as ona remembers n
dream, that hours and bours ago she had
seen 8 fellow passpnger opening a bag, and
had noticed on the top of that a pistol.
Hand ghe Y aen nllowed to catch sight of the
weapon for the purposs which she was
deputed to carry out) [If wo, where was that
pistol, and how could she get it into her
bandsi She rose, and without any settled
ohject, passed Hervey and stepped out lote
the gangway.

Her movement awoke him. He put his
head through the door and watched ber as a
cat watches & mouse. Bgrah went the
length of the long carriage, but foumd
nothing to guide ier to her end. Every
door was hermetically sealed. Tt seemed as
if she and her companion wers the only per-
=ns awake, The oply sound beard was the

eartbly cause, the cup of triumph would be

fancy which had before seizsl ber, per- |

a second warning: but she gazsl on him

Muller, completing what distress hadl hv-'r

Meorciloss ag har eread taught ber |

womnn Lor

“That glare! that red glare!”

| terrible kaloidescopie pattern

oensaless rush of tha train as it tore its way
on and on through the night.

Thae woman returned and resumed har
gont. The means had not yet baesn given
her. A pliantom of common ssnse nlso
flitted through her mind. 10 she killed this
man in such & manner it meant arrest and

| trinl of hersolf. It meant shame nodex
| posure to ber loved mistress.  No, she must
winit vet o whils, God bad pot yet spoken
the lust word; not yat stown the sxact way
in which His work was to badons, Yt her
belinf pever swerved, never waverad
Or not until sho knew that the end of the
long, dreary journey was close at band; uot
until n kind of instinet tald her that ina
few shortminutes Munich would be reachsd
Hervey, whom necessities had deprived of
the mesns of telling the time, was still
slooping his wakelul and suspicious dog's
sleep.  Suddenly thae long, shrill whistle
sounded,  The man startad up, wide awaka,
| ol for the tiest time for hours a donbt  as
1o her true rending of God's prrposae fashod
through Soarsh Miller's brain, The time
‘ was so short,  There was so much—<o much
Lt b done,  The way was still in darknpoess.
| Wonkd the lnst faw moment light it upl

She clenched her hands convulsively, dig- |
ging the nails of opa into the flesh of tha |
L uther.  She glanesd once more at Hervey's

fuce which, from his futigue looked pale and |

I wan, BShe rose, and mechanically, like one
| in a drewmn, stopped out of the compartment
into the dunly lightal gungway.  Hervey
| followed hier
Without knowing why or wherefors, she

wialked the whole length of the carviage., In |

| & dazed wiy she opeaned the door at the e
| and stepped aut into the open air
| tolluwed her and the door closed behiod
them, and the man and the woman stond
| aleme on the Iron plat form which Hes 1y
tween vne carrin e nud it lorerunoger,

The train bod not yet slackened spomi

| calm air into a fleres gale.
dark bair, which bad
| gtrepumel behind her in olf locks A tall
black flenre, with n white, a death-white

| fave und burning eves, staring flixe ily at the

destinntion to which the train was bhureying
her, ns tixedly as ber mind was turnel to
the work which =he yot believed sho was
d- n_'|n>l Ly XM

i,

Horvey |

| Jts wild rush still willppe=l the naturally |
Tho womnn's |
become untwis ol |

The night wascioudy and moonles,  Soms
wiw alivad, u it le o the richt, the 1 -r:.r-a!
of the groeat civy it np thodack <ky, It was
on these lights that Sarab Mllor's oy os wora |

xesd, Lor bips the taring (unu Lituie

i WA i

worls
For n
ailenea by b
wn ool Varul, v
' Pokiow

oeul in

1 23 KA
S, 'S

Hervey
Then Lo
A cant give L
you everywhore b nosensible
vuce, and don't give we wore

fow mnments

bt b

Hhe spolgs,
she ericd, in
a thrilling voies,  **Look at it Look at it
woll! Do vou know what it means te yon
aml to med"

Balore be caulil reply she spnswarel her
own qiestion, I is the red glare of hell”
she eried bnstill wilidlernccants, “The glare of
the tre which burns for you and for e,
The shieiek! Hope the shiriek of the damsd!

Onee tore the whistle sent s peccing

| in anotber momont the strong birakes would

bave fnllen on the great wheels, Hervey,
veally startled by his companion’s wild bear-
Iige, turped to Ler sevagely,

*Here, no nonsense!” b said roughly.

These were the last words he spoke,  Suid-
denly, and without the slizhtest warning,
the waman threw berself upon him,  Her
orms clasped him with thestrength of {reuzy,
Her weight threw him off his balance.  He
stogrered backwards, He made one wild
grab with bis uninjured arm at theiron rail,
inissed i, and most likely could not have beld
it hael b canght it, then slippsd down the
thiree or four iron steps, and, with the woms=n's
arme still boid.ng b, the two tell with a
fearful thiud on tothe six-foot way., Hixoery,
if he had time to raise one, was lost in the
rush of the train sand the shrick of the
stoam-whistle,  All was over in o second—
the train was speeding on, leaving behind iv
@ dark mass lving between the up and the
down lines. At the very last moment the
way had been made clear to Sarab Miller,
Fven as she fell with ber vietim ber ono
thought was of frenziel joy that she had
found the means ta do God's work.

For & minnte or twoatter the lost car
ringe of the train hald swept by, that black
mass lay motionless in the six-foot way.
Then purt of it began to show signs of Life,
Slowly and painfully the woman detached
herself from ber vietim.  She rose to hor
knees, and remained there staring lzsliy at
the white face that looked up to ber own,
Her frenzy for the moment had passed and
she scarcely knew what bhad bappenad or
whnt she bad dons,

She was unhurt. The man had struck the
ground first, and so borne the Lrunt of the
shock.  His beadl had fallen heavily on the
ballast of the line, and he lay without sease
or motion, \Was he dead!

This, when her disjointed and scattered
thoughts were once more able to resume: the
into which
fanaticem bad shuken them, was the one
question aslked by the woman,  She feit for
the moment no remorss, no borror, but the
dread s¢ized Ler that her band might have
failed; that the work might not yet badone;
that sbe had not fulfillel ber destiny. She
bent over the prostrate man and placed her
cheek close to his lips,

He breathed! Bhe felt the faint breath
on ber cheek! She laid her band on his
heart and felt its pulsations, slowly distinet.
Bhe sprang to her feet with a sbarp cry of

distress. She had failed! Hervey was alive
and would recover. The work had oot been
done!

She peered wildly into the darkness. She
searcely knew for what she looked. A large
stone, & plece of iron, anything which would
show her that tbe band which had guided
her so far on the fearful road of fate had
not deserted ber; but she found nothing,
absolutaly nothing which ecould serve her
need.

But suddenly, away along the down line
shesawa round red lightcreeping apparently
uearer and nearer. Her heart leaped at the
sight. To the uttermost bitterest end the
way was clear. The final wond had gone
forth, the flual revelation was made to ber.

She placed her hands under the man's
shoulders, and by an effort of strength,
desperato and far beyond what miight have
been expocted from ber frame, dragged him
over the few feot of roadway which lay
between him and the metals, He groaned
once or twice, but remained senseless and
motioniass as she placed bim right in the

* -* *he coming train

The red Light was close —close at band,
but the man lay still and recked nothing of
it. The womnn baviug sccomplisbed her
ghastly work, wound her bLlack shawl
tightly round ber Lead, then fell upon her
knees, waited, and lived sn age in every
moment.

She beard, through the muffling, the rush,
she felt on her bands the wind of the metal
monster as It swept by ; but she heard or felt
po more, She rose and shuddered con-
vulsively; then, withoul & glance to see
what her band bhad wrought, stepped over
the line, down tbe steep embankment, and
was lost in the night She had done what
sbe believed to be appointed task. No
longer would Mauriee Horvey stand be
tween Beatrice and bappiness!

The poor wretch most cut in two, The
wheels which bad orusbed thelife out of bim

were those of aa eogive on its way to pick

up trucks on & siding some way down the
line, The driver falt the slight obstruction,
and baving marked the spot where it oo
currad, upon his return stopped the train
and knew what had caused tbat momentary
jolt, knaw that & wan's life had, in that
woond, pussed away.

Ll
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She placed hin right in the track of the
coming train,
| The bodr W8 pickad up, placel in a trmel,
talion to the Manich station, and thence to
the place appointed for the rsception of the
| bondies of unknown men who meet with a sud-
den or violent death,
CHAVIER XXXIIL
YT AM MAD."

If by any chane: Heatrice, who certainly
had (rouble vnougn to make bor wakeful,
bad risen with the dawn of the woraing
which followed the trugely, and looked out
of hor cusement sha woublid have se:nasight

. suused DOrseil and shook off the 1nciplent
stupor. 1f once sbe sank down her weary
limts might rebel and refuse to do her bid-
ding. She might lis there until her presence
was discoverad, and that discovery ruined
all. No, if she were to sink anl porbaps die,
let it be as far away from Deatrics as ber
waning strength could carry her, Sweet as
it would be to breathe her last within reach
of her mistress, even such poor comlopt
could not ba vouchsaled to ber.

]

A dizzy feeling vame over Ler

Tt spealks volnmes for the iron strength of
ber will, insomich that iv struzglel with
and overcame, no’ oniy tha wornnu's physi-
cal fatigne, but aslso the craving for one
glimpse ol Boatrice which chaluel her to
the spot.  She tore herself away, and with-
out onee looking back foread her tired limbs
to bear her to w condderabls distance, Here
she found a quiet doorstep on which she sat
unmolested, sat and fought egainst Ler ex-
huustion, uutid such time as she would be

uble to provure foml,
It was not lone bafore, slowly, litfle by
little, unit by unit, the cily bezan toawnke,

which would Lave caugsed her mua ]1‘1|I'pr|-int ! Hears anrd there th shattors went down from
She wonld buyve seen Sarah Miller, whom | 8 shop, anl at lust the weary woman saw

she belioved 1o be o Baglund, stenling on

all but facin: her a baker's winlow, Shs

thie opposite side of the stroon, utter despalr entered the shop, bought some bread and

and apgaish written in every linesment,
guzing al ber nistross’ window like one

| bidding the oljecr, the dearest an sarth, an

eternal furewel]l - clernal becaiss even the

| eonsuling hope of gonesting in some futurs

e <l |

but not in answar bo Lis wordls, |

|

" sorenm of warning far on the nicht sar; al |

stite 15 absnl But Bentrice, who, in the
exirlior watches of the night, bad beon awnke
for biours wich her sorrow, slept on until the
sun wae kg Perbaps it was wall for hor
she did o,

Toe pwr self-appointed instrument for
working the divine will hoad, after shs left
the seone of ber dark work, wandered about
the outskirts of Munich, aimless v and hopws-
sdy, Hal it been browd daylight, and
had there boen persons to seés her, an oveas
siongl stifled moan and a wringing of the
bands woul ! huve been all that showad the
agony of mind she endured,  But it was not,
as might be supposad, the agony of Temorse,
It was agony ut the thougit of the further

| aterifico which such sense as still was hers

told hier she must ke, ioorder that the do-
sired ad prisiestinel results might follow
the act ol the might.

Bue was mad and she was not mad. On
whit may be called the religious side of the
question, ber mind, as may be guessed from
Lier deeds, was gone past redemption. It
may be that chis bad been ber true state for
years; ever suica she had aceepted us true
the inexorable lugic of creed which she bad
partly Leen taught, partly framsd for ber-
self, The tre way have Leen burning for
years giviug now and agnin transient flashes,
aml only walting fur certain cireumstances
to fan it toa consuming ama.  The fierce
Lurst was now over, but the tire would burn
and not sgain be hidden until it bad devoured
lile gs well as reason.

Sbe bad killal, murdered this man in all
Lut coll bood,  Apart from the borror at-
tendaat on the sctusl execution of the crime,
a horror which began to baunt her and be
ever with ber, she felt no puignaut misery,
vo maddening regret.  In hor wild, dis-
jomied way she ismented, not the man’s
dently, Lut the fuct that shy had been chosen
to bring it ubout.  Sbe lameuated it even as
Judas wight buve lumented the bhard fate
which, in ordsr that prophecy wight be ful-
filled, singled him out, and decieed that he
should betruy his Masier. And, if it be true
that a providence saves and slays, who shall
say thut the womaun's mad reasoning was
unsonndf

On the other side, the material sile, Sarah
Miller was, as yet, sane, or nearly so  She
could look forwurd, plan, unl even carry
out. And the anguish which racked Ler
mind was the home-coming ef the truth,
that ber act must part her and her mis

tress for ever.  Here was the crowning
sacrifice. Here was, perhaps, the earthly
punishment, Never again to gaze into thut

dear fuce; never again to hear that loved
voice; never again to be near her to minister
to her wants, to aid her, scheme for her,
und, if needs be, gin for her, Never to soe
lier in the bappiness which had been sodearly
bought. Here was the sacrifice! It must
be made, and she must tind strength to muke
it, and skill to insure its boing of use.

To sea her mistress, to meat bor even once
more would be to ruin all, Shy must never
know whose hand it was bors her freadom.
Bhe woull never suspect that har servant
bhad been the meaus of cutting the knot
which it ssemed no earthly power could undo.
Ah, noearthly power could bave undons it

So when at last the morning broke gray,
and trees and other objectaloomed phantom-
like and unreal through the mist, Sarah
Miller planned and schemed, seeking the
way to iosure what she had se dear]
bought.  All her thoughts reacbed one end.
She must Ay far, far from the spot. Bea-
trice must never hear of ber { maver
know that she left London. If ber prox-
imity %o the dead man bacame known the
truth migbt be gussel and all be lost.

Yet before she went she must see the
house in which ber darling lived. She muat
stoop and kiss the doorsiep on which those
jovel feet had trodden. She must waft her
vne passionate and unheedoed fare well, then
leave the place and be as one dead.

She strugglel against the desire, but it
overcame her. With the first sireaks of
daylight she entered the slesping city, and,
utterly worn out, steod before her mistress’
window, and for a while watched it as one
might watch the last fading ray of asum
which bas sunk never again to rise, and
lighten the darkness which shall bs aternal,

At that early bour of the morning the
street wans silent and deserted. There was
noone to notice the strange looking creature
who stood and, with wild despair in her
eyes, for ever gazed on one spot. Her look
#or the time was such that no ons, not even
the one most preoccupled with his own con-
cerns, could bave passed ber without feel
ing his curiosity raised as to why she was
lingering there, and what gave her that ap-
pearance of dire distress,

Alter some minutes spent in this manner
the woman crossed the road. Her limbe
dragged after her and made her exhausted
state apparent. Bhe leant ber boad against

the door of the houss which beld ber mis-
tress and sobbed convulsively, A digzy feel-
ing came over her, nud she falt that she was

upon the point of fainting and falling sense-

Jess on the doorstep. By a supreme effort
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Lerred a glass of water, Not for her own
sk, but for the «ake of ancther, she was
called upon to =at and drink.

She ate Ler bpead, and then somewhat
strengthensd azdn began her pllgrimagze
She crept thr lilj.fll tha streets until she
reached the railway station, [ere sho ase
cortamned ut what time the next train Lor
the west would s ark

She bad o Log time to wair, She hid per-
sell in one cornsr of the waiting room, and
sat like a statue.  But ber brain was burn-
ing and her polss throbbing. A sirange
sound, a ftierce rushing sounl, was evar in
her ears; great wheels seemed iurning and
turning in her head; and if for a moment
fha dared to close her hot anl weary pyes,
she saw through the darknes a light, a
fierca Light, red like blood, mnd drawing
nearer and nearer,

But in suite of all this she was able to
take her s¢  in the train, able to axult that
she had foawd the strength to bear ber so
far; able to pray that her strength might
Inst until she onee more stood in Lonlon,
Then all would be safe, No malicr what
became of her then. The work was tinished,
what did the riurs of the tool matter)

The trmu lefi Munich, anud as it st:amed
out of the magnificent station, the woman
veiled her fuce with her black shawl. In
spite of her conviction that she had but
executad a pre-ordained task, she darnd not
look upon the spot whereshe had knelt on the
previcus night, Miles and miles pussel be-
fora sbe removed the somber covering from
hoer white worn face. Asthe train hurried
on the whesls within her brain wiirlel
faster and fasier, the rushing sound grew
stronger, and the Herce red light shoue red-
dor, fleresr and nearer,

Bave for su h inquiries as the exizency
of tha journey forced her to make, and such
speach as was necessary to procure the food
and drink which nature alsolutely demand-
ed. the woman spoke no word wuring that
long journey back. Except thut now and
again she pressed them to her brow, in a
vain endeavor to stop the wheels which
whirled in hor Urain, her thin bands were
for ever claspesd boneath ber dark shawl,
She sat and stared into vecaney. How
could she ciose her eves when duing so at
onece brought the red light befor: themi

For all she knsw, that journey might have
lastad months or years, Per.ods of time
meant nothing to her pow. KEiernity, not
Time, lay Lefore ber.

The iong jourpey by land, the shorter
journey by sea, passed like a protracted yet
incoberent drenm. All she knew or carel to
kmow wns thut she was spe-ding on to
London. At last the sound of Egiish
voices, the sizht of Englisu taces, told ber
that sbe bad reached the last stage of her
journey. ‘1 hen she roused horself and mads
ber final preparations,

She searcued her pocket, and tore into
small bits every piece of paper it contained,
s0 that no written word could te left to
give clew to ber identity, Last of all she
drew from an emvelops a photograph of
Beatrive, Sho gazed at it long and pasdon-
ately, and then, with a deep sigh, tors it
across and across, and threw the pleces to
the winds., She dared not even keep this
poor relic of ber darling,

London at last! Barah Miller stepped
from the train, and once more stool on the
platform which she had quitted rather more
than three days before. It was now past 8
oclock in the morning. Whither should
she turn. Bbe stood besitating and bewil-
dered.

Thers was one thing more which she had
sottled to do. What was it? Oh, thoss
wheels, those wheels, will they never stopl
Bhe pressed her fingers 1o her temples, and
strove to recall what resolution had slipped
from hor mind.

Ab, now she remembered what it was
Her money, she must get rid of that. Ske
bad po further need of maney, now that she
bad reached the final goal. In ber pocke:
were both German and English coins. Bbhe
collected them, and creeping stealthily to
the box which stands awaiting contributions
for some, doubtless, very deserving charity,
she dropped in every coin that was upon her

This done, she believed there was
nothing left whieh could in any way show
who she was or whence she came,

She passed out under the archway, a soli-
tary, dark robed Sgure with a head beat as
in grief. She paswed from the gastly white
glare of electric lamps into the all but de
serted Btrand. Bbe walked some way up
the Strand, then, without any definite aim,
turned to the right and by and by found
berself on the em t

Still she wandered on until she reachad
‘Waterloo bridgse. She went half way across
it, then stopped short and over the

t into the river. But no thought of
self-destruction had entered into ber bead,
although the red light was still before ber
eyes, the wild rush still sounding in har ears,
and those fearful iron wheels in ber brain

circling more nthlly than ever. No, the
river had but for her the attraction which a

mmooth, calm, peacsful
who are

shoulder, “Now none of thal nonsense,”
said a sharp voice—the voles of a policeman
who bad seen her dark form against the
stonework of tha bridge. The womagn turned
ber face to his, and the anguish written upon
it persuaded the constabile that be bad arrived
just in the nick of time,

“Iivar wir's bal at night for suchas you,"
be said in a kinler voiea, “Now you go
straight home like a good woman, I'll see you
safe off the bridge. You can go from which
end you like, but il you stay here any longer,
wall, 1 must rua you in.”

She clasped Ler hands.  “I am mad!” she
eried in piteons, imploring tones, *Can’t you
see I am mad! Toke me and put me where
mnd people are sant to,”

Strange as a confession of insanity seomed,
thie puzeled policeman was bound to take her
at ber word, the more so becanss she would
naot or could not give any account of horself,
or name any place of residence,  So she was
led away a docile eaptive, and spent the
yest of the night, or rather moraing, under
detention,

Mad or not, she balieved her work was
now done; believed that she would be be-
s owed whera her mistress would never find
hor, naver hear of her, Mad or naot, her one
coucentrated aim was to keep tha seeret of
the way in which Maurice Hervey died, If
mad, the poor wretel's cunoing bad all but
supplied the place of reason.

All but, for asusual it had forgotten one
important thing. Unless Beatrice was in-
formed of her husband’s death, unless that
doath wore proved beyond a doubt, Sarah
Miller's erime would be useless and her sac-
ritice futile.

[Canelusion neat wek.]
. i
Bucklin's Arnica Salve,

TH® Lest salve in the world for cuts, bruises,
sores, uleers, silt rhienm, fever sores, tetter,
chitpped hands, chilblains, corns, and all skin
cruptions, und positively cures piles, or no pay
required. It is gunrapteed to give perfect sat.
{sfaction, or money refunded.  Price 25 cents
per box,  For sale b Lutz & Briges.
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A terrible tragedy occured near Leaf
River, Ogle county, last Moniay, the re.
<ult of aviolent temper. The beltconnect.
ing the enging to s threshing machine at
work on a farmn south of that town, sudilen.
ly broke and the engineer was hadly hurt
on one hand by the broken piece, He
became terribly enrged, aml seéizing one
of the men who he thought was respon-
sible for the seeident, threw him into the
thresher, The victim was horribly lncer
ated and  almost ipstantly  Killed.  The
murderer made his escape, but officers are
after Lim,
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A Wonderful Discovery,

l'n]l'-l]lll]-'.-i\t"a angd all who suffer from any
atTection of the thront and lungs can tind &«
vertnin eure in Dr. King's New IMseovery for
Constaption, Thousands of pernsnent cures
verify the teuth of this statement. No medi-
cine eon show =ueli a0 record of wonderful
cures,  Thousands of onee ]ll)lll'll"‘é sufferers
now eratefully procladm they owe their lives
to this New Discovery, It will cost you noth-
e to wive it a trial. Freée triul bottles at
Lutz & Brizes' drug store.  Large size, &1,
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Some of the Earlville farmersare hogin-
ing to wake up to the fuct that they have
very carelessly allowed the hunters tokill
off the wild game whicli they raise on their
furms from yeur to year: and thug are allow-
ine the insects and vermin to increase and
destroy a very large percentige of their
erops which by the proper protection of
their best friends, such as prairie chickens,
quails, ducks, pigeons, and black birds,
might easily Le averted. All the game
killed the past vear, at the hizhest market
price, would not compensate tor ene third
of the outs destroved this vear by the grass.
hoppers alone' hence farmers as 4 matter
of economy, if notling else think they
should protect their sume and have pledged
themselves in accordunce, and are forbiding
hunting or trapping with dog, gun or net
on their premises,
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Very Remarkable Recovery,

Mp. Geo, V. Willing, of Manelester, Mich.
wiltes: My wife has beenaliost helpless for
flve years, so helpless that she could uot turn
over in bed alone, She used two bottles of
Electrie Bitters, and is so much improved that
she i= able now to do her own work.”!

FElectric Bitters will do all that is claimed
for them. Hundreds of testimonials attest
thelr great curative powers, Only fifty cents
i bottle at Lutz .« Briges'.
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Morris fleraid: James Jenks, who last
week was brougat from Ottawa where he
wid dischurged on o writ of dabeas corpus,
having been taken there from Kendall coun.
ty, and there arrested and bronght to this
city, was on Tueslay taken before Justice
Gifford on a chnge of venue from Justice
Woodbury, und had a preliminary hearing
on the chiarge of stealing corn of Mr Tomas'
of the town of Aux SBable. He was com-
itted to Juil in defanlt of bail, to await the
action of the grand jury in November.
Jenkins is one of the gang who had com.
mitted several despredations round abont
Minooka last Juue.
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“Rough on Rats,”
Clenrs out rate, oiee, roaches, Ales, ants, bdbuge.
Heart Pains,

Patpdtation, Dropsieal Swelllngs, Dizainess, Tndiges-
ton, Hendache, Sleeplessuess eured by “Wells' Henlth
Henewer.,™

«*Rough on Corns,"

Ak for Wells' *Rough on Corne.™ 13, Quick com-

plete cure. Hard or soft corns, warts, bunivos.
“Buchu-Palba,™

Quick, complete enre, 81l Kidney, Diadder and Urin:
nry I."h-vlw-n_hrn‘.-!.ltl&'. Lrritation, Stone, Gravel, Catarth
of the Biddder, #1, Druggists,

Bed-Bugs, Flies,

Flles, ronches, snts, hed-bugs, rats, mice, gophers,

chipmunks, cleared out by “Rough on Rate™ 15
Thin People.

“Wells' Health Henewer™ restores health snd viger,

cures Dyspepsin, Lnpotence, Sexual Debility. #1,
“Rough on Pain."

Cures cholera, colie, eramps, dinrrhasa, achies,
sprains, headache, neursigia, rheumatism, A,
on Paln Plasters, 16,

Mothers,

1 von are falling, broken, worn out and nervous, use

wWells' Health Renewer,™ $1. Droggists,
Life Preserver,

1f you are losing your grip on life, try “Wells' Health

Renewer,”  Goes direct to weak spots.
“Rough on Piles."

Cures Plies or Hemorrholds, Itehing, Protruding,
Mleeding, Internal or other. Internal and Externs
Renielo in each package, Sure cure, M, Droggists,

Pretty Women,

Ladies who would retaln freahiness and vivacity, don’t

full to try “Wells' Health Renewer.™
“Rough on Iteh."

“Rough on [teh™ cures humors, eruptions, ringworm,

tetter, salt rheam, frosted feer, chilthisins,
“Rough on Catarrh.”

Corrects offensive wdors st once. Complete cure of
worst elironic cases, wlso umequaled as gargle for Diph
theria, Sore Throat, Foul Breath, Soe,

The Hope of the Natlon,

Chilldtren, slow in development, puny, scrawoy and

delicate, use *Wells' Health Renewer.™
Catarrh of the Bladder,

Stinging, lrritation, infammation, all Kidoey and

Urinary complalnts, cured by “Buchu-Faiba” 1.
“Water Bugs, Roaches.”
“[ough on Rat'™ clears them out, Also Beetles, Ants,

ins,
Rough

We want 100 wore BOOK AGENTS for the Persona
History of

U, S. GRANT.

Koo Coples already sold, We want sne agent in
Grand Army Post and In every township, Send
fur eﬁ’lﬂ:lﬂ. Tﬁﬁﬂs TU AGENTS, or secure ll.b?
a! once hy sending % cents, in stamps for cutfit. A
FUORSHERE & McMAKIN,

Ciocinpail, Ohlo.
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